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I gazed up at the stars 

in the nighttime sky. It 
was a cool night. My life 
had changed in a matter 

of a week. At first I 

was playing in the Nujelm 
gardens and sleeping in 
the palace. Now I was 

on a boat not knowing 

its destination. I was 
travelling with other girls 
and their mothers. My 
mother was not with me 
however. She had put 

me and my younger 

sister, Irysa, in the care 
of one of the palace 
cooks, Olivia Reed. She 
had a daughter who 

looked like a miniature 
copy, named Traviata. Mrs 
Reed also had a son, 
Xavier, who was with his 
father, the gardner. 
Xavier Reed was my best 
playmate and friend. My 
eyes had held his, still on 
the docks, for as long as 
possible. 


We were able to discern 

a shoreline in the 
distance. The ship was 
under the control of the 
captain and his wife. 

I was amazed by the 

woman, for she was not 
only adept at handling the 
ship's sails and the ropes, 


but also fishing and could 
handle a skinning knife 
very deftly. I recalled 
what my father had said 
about the nobles not 
associating with servants 
too. To me, we were 

all still people. If I 
were not to associate 
with such, why was I not 
with my parents and 

other nobles? 


My long dark hair had 
been cut short. But 

I was still told little of 
why I was put into hiding. 
Now, we were finally 
coming upon a shoreline. 
There was not much light 
but I thought I could 
discern a boat dock. The 
captain whispered and 
made hand gestures, and 
the boat was docked. 

We were all silent as 
could be. No one knew 
what to expect. Many of 
the women put up hoods 

on their robes. I put 

on my own robe and 

pulled up the hood. Just 
after getting it on I 

I found a necklace. I 
fingered it carefully. I 
knew it, since my mother 
had worn it almost every 
day I'd seen her. It had 
star sapphires and 
diamonds alternating. She 
would have never put this 
in there had she expected 
us to be together again 
soon. I feel now it was 
her way of showing her 
love and care as well as 
saying good-bye. I tucked 
it away and waited to 

see where we were. 


When we disembarked, it 
was ina strange place 
with jungle. There was a 
large inn, but it was 
raised off the ground on 
posts. The inn also had 
a garden in the center, 
with the rooms all around 
it. It was beautiful in 
its own way. We slept 
there a few nights. 

Then, once again my life 
was changed completely. 


Men bearing torches came 
and sorted the women 

into groups. Then they 
looked over all of the 
children. Since I was 
one of those closest 

to being of full age, they 
were very careful about 
me. My complexion had 

not been darkened from 
working in the sun long 
hours. My hands were 

not worn or rough from 
washing or cleaning. I did 
not know I should have 
been afraid. They took 
me and my sister and 

when Mrs Reed cried out 
in protest, they slapped 
her hard. They bound my 
hands with rope and told 
me to be quiet, or they 
would cut my tongue out. 
They did the same to 
Irysa, but when she 
started bawling, instead 
of cutting her tonque, 
they forced a rag in her 
mouth and tied it around 
in back of her head. 

Mrs Reed and two other 
women were treated the 
same way. I looked about 
quickly, but could not see 
Traviata! Was she hiding? 


Had they taken her 
somewhere? She was not 
my sister, but I felt a 
loyalty of friendship 

to her. We were then 
pushed out of the inn 
and down a path towards 
some stables. There, the 
men paid not only 

the stablehand, but the 
wife of the boat's 
captain. Her green eyes 
were cold as they met 
mine briecy. I swallowed 
hard, knowing somehow we 
had just been betrayed. 
The men then tied a rope 
from the horse, around a 
woman's waist, to the 
next, then Olivia Reed. 
When they came to me, 

one man stopped and said 
I would be more valuable 
with less marks. I was 
then put upon a strange 
creature which I later 
learned is called a llama. 
Irysa was put in front of 
me and then we were 
fastened with more ropes. 
As we rode out, I could 
tell we were headed west. 
We went into jungle, and 
over bridges and then 
into forest area. Then 
we started to climb into 
a mountain area with 
many cliffs. We then 
were allowed off the 
llama and the women 
released from the horse 
so we could camp for the 
evening. It was this 
first evening I felt a 
familiar presence. When I 
woke the next day, one 
of the <owers which I 
had taken from the 
gardens, was near my 


feet. I knew Xavier had 
to have been near. No 
matter how I scanned the 
area, I could not see 
where he may have been. 
My eyes met those of 
Olivia Reed just briey 
and nodded towards the 
ccoowers, called nightshade, 
at my feet. They were 
unlike the others because 
they were dried and <at, 
from having been pressed 
in a book. A look of calm 
returned to her face. We 
were taken down a beech 
area, with cliffs all 
about. There we camped 
for two more nights. 

I neither felt nor found 
any signs of Xavier. I 
began to wish upon the 
stars only for the 
safety of those I cared 
so much about. Then a 
small boat docked, being 
guided by a man with a 
scar from his ear to the 
corner of his mouth. He 
said that Lord Blackthorn 
was glad to know some 
of his family had escaped. 

My heart lept for joy, 
for that was my 
great-uncle! I gladly 
boarded that boat. We 
sailed only a short while, 
however, before a much 
larger boat came into 
view. Men were 
clammoring and grabbed 
swords or bows. I did 
not understand why all 
the fighting occurred, but 
I shielded Irysa's body 
with my own as best I 
could and we stayed near 
the mast. I was roughly 
hauled to my feet bya 


man with long «owing 

hair. "Who is this lil 
wench?" he called out. 
Olivia Reed replied, "My 
daughter!" He gazed back 
and forth between us. 

"You look nothing alike! 
Who is she?” Tears came 

to her as she answered, 
"She's mine, as though I 
gave birth. I took her 

and her sister and have 
raised them. Please do 
them no harm. “Get that 
lil one on the boat!” he 
hollered. Irysa was pulled 
from me and hauled 

aboard. My knees buckled 
and I collapsed in tears. 
I had no strength to 

Fight back, no training, 
just a young girl. That 
would be the last I would 
see of her for many 

years to come. It would 
also be the last time I 
would feel so helpless, as 
the boat pulled away and 
we were left on the 

beach. I was again bound 
by ropes and captive. I 
lay on the sand and cried 
for what must have been 
hours. Finally, exhausted, I 
drifted to a very fitfull 
sleep. Then a slight 
rustle awakened me. I 

lay quietly and dried 
nightshade appeared. As 

I saw the hand that held 
it, my eyes moved to 

find the face of my dear 
friend. We had to 

whisper so as not to give 
away his hiding place. "Go 
away from me Xavier. 
You're in such danger. I'm 
but a girl and no threat 
to them. But you...” tears 


came to my eyes and I 
could not complete the 
words of all my fears of 
what may happen were he 
caught. "I cannot bear to 
think of you harmed 
anymore than my own 
family. I beg you to leave 
me so you survive. No 
matter what happens, we 
must stay alive, and 
someday, we can find 

each other again. I beg 
you please go...and live.” 
He saw what I meant, my 
eyes filled with tears, 
but also pleading with him 
to do as I asked; he 
slowly nodded and vanished 
from my sight 

As he disappeared, I 
discovered the ropes 
binding my hands and feet 
had been loosened by a 
blade, but not cut all the 
way through. This way I 
was able to get my hands 
free whenever I wished, 
but could twist the ropes 
back on, to fool my 
captors. I looked to 

the stars and said words 
of gratitude to my dear 
friend for giving me at 
least a means of escape. 
(To be Continued...) 


